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ASI walked out one morning clear, 
4:5 It was in ſummer time, 

Each buſh and tree was in full bloom, 
5 And vallies in theit prime. 
.- * Returning homewards its from away, 
1 | Through the fields 1 took mv way, 
Ann there I met a comely maid, 

By the dawning of the day. 


Neither ſhoes nor ſtockings, cap nor cloak, 


This lovely maiden did wear, 
EN. 0 hair like ſhining ſilver twiſt, 
f over her ſhoulders bare, 
She hd appear like Ellen feir, 
_ Fiore the. queen of May, 
This angel bright did me delight, 
By the dawning of the dav. 
Said J, ſweet lovely female fair, 
5 Where are yon going ſo ſoon ? 
I am going a milking. fir, {aid ſhe, 
All in the month of. June, 
_ The paſture where we have to go. 
It lies fo far awav, 
1 muſt be there each morning clear, 
By the dawning of the day. 
You're ſoon enough. my Gear, faid he, 
Suppoie it was a mile, 
And on the lovely primroſe-bark, 
Let us kt down a while, 
O no, kind fir, my hurry there 
- Admits of no delav, | 
Il muſt be there each morning clear 
72 "By the dawning of the day. 
When this ſhe ſpoke, 3 
Ny arms U twin'd around hear watF, 
- F-34559 Tor her on the primrole-bank, 
WE And there did her embrace, 
"+ 4s Leave off vour freedom, fir, laid the, 
3 And let me go my way, 
5 2 285 cannot ſuppoſe yhu'll me, ſubdug 7 


* 
— 


By the dawning of the day. | 
„But when this lovely female fair, 
+4 Came to herſelf again, . 
N f With heavy ſighs and downcaſt eyes, 
2 She ſorely did complain, 
4 Voung man, feid ſhe, I'm much afraid, 
Ihat you have me vetray'd, 
4 My virgin bloom you have got ful! loan, 
8 By the dawning of the day. \ 
Il kils'd my love and parted, 
And croſſed oer the plein, 
| And 1 in the courie of lev en months, 
$i I met her there again, | 
She ſeemed to be droplical, 

As ſhe walk'd o'er the 3 
And careleſsly I paſs'd her by, 
At the noon-tide of the day. 

| The tears ran down her roſy cheeks, 
Aud bittecly did cry, 
She ſaid, I think it time young man, 
5 That I was made your bride,” 
I pray make out the damage good, 


* As you before did ſay, 
And don't forget the time we met, 
c * By the dawning of the day. 


He faid, ſweet lovely female fair, 
5 hope you'll me excuſe, f 
To join with vou in wedlock baud, 

Indeed I muſt refule, | . 

Fer I was lately married | 
Ioa maid in Bantry Bay, 

-» With her 1 got three hundred pounds 

By the dawning of the day, - - 
This ſudden blunt refuſing 
E Did ut with her agree, 
2 + She ſaid, you'll gain no credit, fir, 
By thus deluding me, | 

ut I may be a warning piece 


Never to leave their father's Ned 


The Dawning of the Day. 
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A new Song, 


YOU ſporting blades and ſmiling 
Give hear unto my ditty, O, 
I am a man with flail in hand, 
* the girls ſo pretty, 0. 


I thraſh a deal, I have a flail 
That very few can handle, O, 
And my delight's to thraſh at night, 
And never light a candle, O 


There 8 bouncing Bell ſays 4 "gg well, 
And ſo does lovely Jenny, O 

Kate and Sue they ſay fo I 
Ang fo does protty Nanny, O. 


As for crazy Kate, ſhe Fa oa me ſweet, 
And then ſhe ſays I'm lazy, O, 

hate to thraſh ſo dirty traſb, 
For I like a job's that cal, 0. 


To Kelady away I ſtrayed, 
' My flail was in good order, O, 
I thraſh'd away both night and day, 


And come the beſt of order, . We 
f 5 wy 
Tilll got ſuch trade I was afraid e's 
My ſupple it would warm, O, 5 
- Then I thought in beſt fon dime to ret, 


For 12 of doing harm, Vs 


0 N 4. my Jad, then are you wed, 
Or are you free and ſingle, O, 

I'm ſingle ſtill and ever wil, 
And free to take a gingle, O 


x never was ty'd unto a br; e, 
Or daſh oft I _—y 


\ 


Aj 
I oof her plain I'd thraſh if clean, | 
And take and ſweep end arn, O. 


WI I, ] agreed to a eed 3 

| or, 15 it even 28 eb. 0 F * 

The ſecond ſtroke my flail it broke, e 
My ſwoopſe and my couple, O. 


My ſwoople was oak altho' it broke, 7 ? 

| think it might be mended, O, 4 
Stiff and ſtrong, ſtout and long, | | 
Ir broke before it bended, Oo, 3 
# She hiſs'd ſhe ſcoſf d, ſhe fcer'd be mocked, Ne | 


The jade had no diſcretion, O, e 
De'il take her tail, the fired my flail, : 
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